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Rich. That would be tenne dayes wonder at the leaft. 
Clarence. That's a day longer then a Wonder lafts. 
Rich. By fo much is the Wonder in extremes. 
King. Well 3 ieaft on Brothers: I can tell you both, 
Her fuit is graunted for her Husbands Lands. 

"Enter a Noble man. 

Nob. My gracious Lord, Henry your Foe is taken, 
And brought your Prifoner to your Pallacc Gate, 

King. See that he becouuey'd vnto the Tower : 
And goe wee Brothers to the man that tooke him, 
To qucftion of his apprchenfion. 
Widow goe you along: Lords vfe her honourable. 

Exeunt. 

Tfianst Richard. 
Rich. I, Edward will vfe Women honourably t 
Would he were waftedjMarrow ? Bones,and all, 
That frcrm his Loynes no hopefull Branch may fpring* 
To croffe me from the Golden time I looke for : 
And yec,betwccne my Soules defire,and me, 
The Edwards Title buryed, 

Is Clarence > Henry, and hh Sonne young Edward t 
And all the vnlook'd-for Ifiue of their Bodies, 
To take their Roomes,ere I can place my fclfc: 
A cold premeditation for my purpofe. 
Why then I doe but dreame on Soueraigntie, 
Like one that ftands vpon a Promontorie, 
And fpyes a farre-off Chore,where hee would tread, 
Wifhing his foot were cquall with his eye, 
And chides the Sea,thst fundcrs him from thence, 
Sayingjiec'le lade it dry,to haue his way : 
So doc I wifli the Crowne^eing fo fjrte off, 
And fo I chide the meanes that keepes me from it, 
And fo (I fay) He cut the Caufes off, 
Flattering me with iropoflibilitics : 
My Eyes too cjuickc,my Heart o're-wcenes too much, 
V uleffc my Hand and Strength could equall them. 
Well,fay there is noKingdome then for Rtchard: 
What other Pleafure can the World affoord ? 
lie make my Heaucn in a Ladies Lappe, 
And decke or/ Body in gay Ornaments, 
And 'witch fweet Ladies with my Words and Lookes. 
Oh miferable Thought ! and more vnhkely, 
Then to accomplifh twenticGolden Crownes. 
Why Loue forfwore me in my Mothers Wombe : 
And for I fhould not dealc in her foft Lawes, 
Shee did corrupt frayle Nature with fome Bribe, 
To (hrinke mine Arme vp like a withcr'd Shrub, 
To make an enuious M ounraine on my Back, 
Where fits Deformitic to mocke my Body ; 
To (Iiape my Legges of an vnequall fize, 
To dif-proportion me in euery part : 
Like to a Chao3, or an vn-lick'd Beare-whelpe, 
That carryes no impreiTion like the Damme. 
And am I then a man to be belou'd? 
Oh monftrous fault,to harbour fuch a thought. 
Then fince this Earth affoords no Ioy to me, 
But to commandjto chcck,to o're-bearc fuch, 
As are of better Perfon then my fclfc : 
lie make my Hcauen,to dreame vpon the Crowne, 
And whiles I liue,t'account this World but Hell, 
Vntill my mis-ftiap'd Trunke, that beares this Head, 
Be round impaled with a glorious Crowne, 
And yet I know not how to get the Crowne, 
For many Liues ftand betweene me and home : 


TbetbirdPart of l\wg Henry the Sixt. 


And I,like one loft in a Thornie Wo^d7 
That rents the Thornes,and is rent with theTh 
Seeking a way,and ftraying from the wav DCs > 
Not knowing how to finde the open Ayre* 
But toy ling defperately to finde it out, * 
Torment my felfe,to catch the Englifh Crowne- 
And from that torment I will free my f e lf c 
Or hew my way out with a bloody Axe. ' 
Why I can fmile,and murther whiles I f m i] e 
And cry,Cotitent,to that which gricues my Heart 
ith artificiall Teares 


And wet my Cheekes w 
And frame my Face to all occafions. 
lie drowne moreSavJers then the Mermaid flial] 
He flay more gjgflfeen the Bafiliske, 1 
lie play the Orator as well as Neflor, * 
Deceiue more^^hen Vliffes could, 
And like a Synon^kc another Troy, 
I can adde Colours to the Camclion, 
Change (hapes with Proteus % {cx aduantages, 
And fet the murtherous CMachenili to Schoole, 
Can I doe this,and cannot get a Crowne ? 
Tm,were it farther offjle plucke it downe. £^ 

Flourifb. 

Enter Lewis the Trench King, his Sitter'BonA.his 
•Admiral^ call & Bourbon : Prince Edward 
$ueene Margaret } and the Earle of Oxford. 
Lewis fits^and rifeth vp againe. 

Lewis. Fairc Quecne of England^orthy Maruut 
Sit downe with vs : it ill befits thy State, ' 
And Birth, that thou (hould'ft ftand,whilcLw/i doth fit 

Marg. No,mightic King of France: now Margmt 
Muft ftnke her fayle,and learne a while to ferue, 
Where Kings command, I was (1 muft confeffc) 
Great Albions Queene,in former Golden dayes: 
But now mifebance hath trod ray Title downe, 
And with dif-honor layd me on the ground, 
Where I muft take like Seat vnto my fortune, 
And to my humble Scat conforme my felfe. 

Lewis. Why fay> faire Queene, whence fprings this 
deepe defpaire ? 

Marg.Ftom fuch a caufc,a$ fills mine eyes with teares ; 
And flops my tongue, while heart isdrown'd in cares. 

Lewis. What ere it be,be thou ftill like thy felfe, 
And fit thee by our fide. Seats her by him. 

Yecld not thy necke to Fortunes yoake, ' 
But let thy daundefife minde ftill ride in triumph, 
Ouer all mifchance. 

Be plaine,Qiicene Margaret, and tell thy griefe, 
It fhall be eas'd,if France can yecld rcliefc. 

Marg. Thofe gracious words 
Reuiue my drooping thoughts, 
And giue my tongue-ty'd forrowes leaue to fpeake* 
Now therefore be it knowne to Noble Lewis > 
That Henry folc poffeflbr of my Loue, 
Is,of a King 3 become a banifht man, 
And fore'd to liue in Scotland a Forlorne; 
While prowd ambitious 

E^r^DukeofYorkc, 
Vfurpcs theRegall Tkle,and the Seat 
Of Englands true anoynted Iawfull King, 
This is the caufe that I,poore CMargaret, 
With this my Sonne,Prince Edward, HenriesHeitc, 
Am come to craue thy iuft and Iawfull aydc : 
And if thou faile vs,all our hope is done, 
Scotland hath will to helpe,but cannot helpc 
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0D le,and our Pcercs,are both mis-led, 
0U rS fci^d,our Souldiors put to flight, 
0ar ' thou feeft ) our felues in heauic plighc. 
Renowned Queene, 


And 0 


as t 


£ ho«icncc calme the Storme, 
^ i bethinke a mcanes to brcake it off. 

ffarg. 0,buz impatience waiteth on true forrow^ 


txru;]p we Dctniua*- a liJ ^^ lJW " tv 

Sarr. The more wee ftay, the ftronger growes our 

The more I ftay, the more He fuccour thee. 
0,but impatience waiteth on true fori 
d fee Where comes the breeder of my forrow. 


Enter Warwick^* 


Our Earlc of Warwicke, Edwards greatefl: 


lewis, YJhvfs'hzt approachcth boldly to ourpre- 

fence ? 

^Isivis* Welcome bvaue Warwick? , what brings thee 

p rancc j> Heedefcends. Shee artfeth. 

jUayt* I now begins a fecond Storme to rife, 
Forthis is hec that moues both Wind: and Tyde. 

WW> ft° m worthy Edward,K'mg of Albion, 
My Lordtnd Soueraigne,and thy vowed Friend, 
lcoaie(inKindnefle, and vnfayned Loue^ 
Firft,to doe greetings to thy Royall Perfon, 
And'thcnto craue a League of Ami tic : 
Andlaftly,tocorifirme that Amitic 
WithNuptiaH Knot,if thou vouchfafe to graunt 
Thatvcrtuous Lady Hvnaxhy faire Sifter, 
Xo Englands King,in Iawfull Marriage. 

M*r'< If thzt g oc for ward, Henries hope is done. 

WArw. And gracious Madame, Speaking to 'Bona, 
In our Kings bchalfe, 

I am cominanded^with your leaue and fauor, 
Humbly to kilfe your Hand, and with my Tongue 
o tell the paffion of my Scueraignes Heart ; 
Where Fame,late enrring at his heedfull Eares, 
Hith placed thy Beauties Image,and thy Vertue. 

Marg. King Lewis ^nd Lady 2?^,heare me fpeake, 
Before you ar.fvver Warwick* * His demand 
Springs nor from Edwards well-meant honeft Loue, 
.i: from Deceit, bred by Neceffitie : 
Forhow can Tyrants fafely goucrne home, 
Vnlcffe abroad they purchafe great allyance? 
To prouc him Tyrant^his reafon may fuffice, 
That Henry liueth ftill : but were hee dead, 
Yet here Prince Edward ftands.King Henrtes Sonne. 
Looke therefore Lf^,that by this League and Manage 
Thou draw not on thy Dangc^and Dis-honor : 
For though Vfurpers fway the rule a while, 
YetHcau'ns are iuft,and Time fuppreffeth Wrongs* 
PVanv. Injurious CMargaret. 
Edrv. And why not Queene? 
Warw. Becaufethy Father Henry did vfurpc, 
And thou no more art Prince,thenfhee is Queene* 

Oxf. Then Warwicke difanulls great John of Gaunt, 
Which did fubdue the greateft part of Spatne ; 
And after lohn of Gaunt,f/i?»ry the Fourth, 
Whofc Wifdome was a Mirror to the wifeft : 
Atid after that wife Prince, Henry the Fift, 
Who by his ProwefTc conquered all France : 
from thcfe,our Henry lineally defcends. 

Warw. Oxfird t how haps it in this fmooth difcourfc, 
You told not,how Henry the Sixt hath loft 
All that,which Henry the Fift had gotten ; 


Me thinkes thefc Peeres of France fhould fmile at that. 
But for the reft : you tell a Pedigree 
Of thrccfcorc and two yccres^ filly time 
To make prescription for a Kingdomes worth. 

Oxf.Why Warwicke,canR thou fpeak againft ;hy Liege, 
Whom thou obeyd'ft thirtie and fix yeeres, 
And not bewray thy Trcafon with a Blufh ? 

JVarw. Can 0^ri,that did cuer fence the right, 
Now buckler Falfehood with a Pedigree ? 
For fhamc leaue Henry, and call Edward King. 

Oxf Call him my King, by whofe iniurious doomc 
My elder Brother,thc Lord Aubrey V ?re 
Was done to death ? and more then fo,my Father, 
Euen in the downe-fall of his mello w J d yeeres, 
When Nature brought him to the doore of Death? 
No Warwicke&o\ while Life vpholds this Arme, 
This Anne vpholds the Houfc of Lancafier. 
Warw. And I the Houfc of Torke. 
Lewis. Quecne Margaret : Prince Sdward-zni Oxford, 
Vouchfafe at our requeft,to ftand afide, 
While I vfe further conference with Warwick?. 

They fland aloofe. 
Marg. Heauens graunt, that WMwickcs wordes be- 
witch him not. 

£w # Now Warwicke, tell me euen vpon thy confeience 
Is Sdward your true King ? for I were Joth 
To linke with him,that were not Iawfull chofen* 
V?arw. Thereon I pawne my Credit, end mine Ho- 


nor. 
Lewis 
Warw, 
Lewis, 


But is hee gracious in the Peoples eye ? 
The morcthat Henry was vnfortunate. 
Then further : all diflembling fet afide, 
Tell me for truth,the mcafure of his Loue 
Vnto our Sifter Bona. 

War. Such it fcemes, 
As may befeeme a Monarch like himfelfe. 
My felfe haue often heard him fay,and fwcare, 
That this his Loue was an extcrnall Plant, 
Whereof the Root was fixt in Vertues ground, 
The Lcaues and Fruit maintain^ with Beauties Sunne, 
Exempt from Enuy, but not from Difdaine, 
Vnlefle the Lady 'Bona quit his paine. 

Lewis. Now Siftcr,let vsheare your firme refolue.' 
Bona. Your graunt,or your deny all,fball be mine. 
Yet I confeflejthat often ere this day, Speaks to War 
When I haue heard your Kings defert recounted, 
Mine eare hath tempted iudgement to defirc, 

Lewis. Then Warwicke, thus : 
Our Sifter (hall be Edwards. 
And now forthwith (hall Articles be drawne, 
Touching the Ioynture that your King muft makc^ 
Which with her Downe fhall be counter-poys'd: 
Draw neerc,Queene Margaret , and be a witneffe, 
That Bona fhail be Wife to the Englifh King. 

Pr.Edw. To Edward, but not to the Englilh King. 
Marg. Deceitfull Warwick* ','tt was thy deuice, 
By this alliance to make void my fuit : 
Before thy comming,Lw> was Henries friend. 

Lewis. And ftill is friend to him,and Margaret* 
But if yonr Title to the Crowne be weake, 
As may appeare by Edwards good fuccefie ; 
Then 'tis but reafon,that I be releasM 
From giuing ayde 3 which late I promifed. 
Yet (hall you haue all kindneflc at my hand, 
That your Eftate requires,and mine can yedd. 
Warw. Henry now liues in Scotland,at his eafe; 

Where/; 


